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CHAPTER L

THE BOWLING GEEEN OF TOE “‘CROWN.”

He that has jilted the Muse, forsaking ber
geatle pipe to follow the drum and trumpet,
shall fruitlessly besiege her sgain when the
time comes to sit at home and write down
his sdventures. “Tis her revenge, ns 1 am
sxtremely sensible; and metbinks she is the
barder to me, upon reflection how near 1
camo to being her life long servant, as you
are to hear.

T'was on Nov. 20, 1642—a clear, frosty day
—that the king, with the Prince of Wales
(mewly recovered of the measles), the Princes
Rupert and Maurice, and s great company of
lords and geu horss and foot, came
marching back to us from Reading. [wasa

scholar of Trinity college, in Oxford, at thas |

time, and may begin my history at 3 o'clock
on thesame afternocon, when geing (as my
custom was) to Mr. Rob Drury for my fene-
Ing lesson, I found his lodgings empty.

They stood at the corner of Bhip street, as
you turn fnto the Corn market—a low wain-
peotad chamber, ill lighted but commodious
#He is off to see the show,” thought I as 1
Jooked about me; and, finding an easy cushion
In the window, sat down to swait him.
Where presently, being tired out (for I had

been carrying a halberd all day with the |

scholars’ troop in Magdalen college grovel,
sud in despite of the open lattics, I fell sound

It must bave been an bour after thatl
awoke with a chill (as was patural), and was
stretching outa hand to pull the window close,
but suddenly sat down again and fell to
watching Instead

ThLe window looked down, at the beight of
ten fest or so, upon & bowling green at the
back of the “‘Crown” tavern (kept by John
Davenant, in the Corn market), and across it
to a rambling wing of the same inn; the
fourth side—that to my left—being but an old
wall, with a broad sycamore growing sgainst
it. "Twas slready twilight; and in the dark-

house, over the green, Was DOwW OD®
easement brightly lit, the curtains undrawn,
snd within a company of noisy drinkers
round & table They were gaming, as was
gasily told by their clicking of the dice and
frequent caths; and auon the bellow of some
tipsy chorus would come across. "Twas one
of these catches, I dore say, that woke me;
anly just mow my eyes were beut, not towards
the gingers, but ou the still lawn between us,

The sycamore, I have hinted, was a broad
tree, and must, in sammer, have borne a

y load of leaves; but pow, in Novem-

, these were strewn thick over the green,
and nothing left but stiff, naked boughs. Be-
neath it lay a cracked Dbowl or twoon the
rank turf, and against the trunk a garden
bench rested, I supposs for the convenience
of the players On thisa man was now seated.

He was reading in a little book, and this
firet jogged my curiosity: for ‘twas unnatural
& man should read print at this dim hour, or,
if he had a mind to try, should choosa a cold
bowling green for his purpose. Yet he
seemed tostudy bis velume very attentively,
but with a sharp look, pow and then, towards
the lighted window, as if the revelers dis-
turbed him, His back was partly turned to
me, and what with this and the growing dusk
I could but make n guess at his face, but a
plenty of silver hair fell over his fur collar,
snd bis shoulders were bent a great deal. 1
judged Lim between fifty and sixty, Forthe
resi, he wore o dark, simple sult, very strait-
Iy cut, with an ample furred cloak and a bat
rather tall, after the fashion of the last reign.

Now, why the man's behavior so engaged
me, | don’t know; but at the end of half an
hoar I was still watching him. By this twas
pear dark, bittar cold, and his pretenss to
read mere fondness; vet he persevered—
though with longer glances at the casement
above, where the din at times was fit to wake
the dead,

And now one of the dicers upset his chair
with a curse, and getson his feet. Looking
up I saw his features for & moment—a slight,
pretty boy, scarce above eighteen, with fair
curis and flusbhed cheeks like & girl's. It made
me admire to see himn in this ring of purple,
villainous faces. ‘Twas evident Le was a

gentlemnn of quality, as well by his

g as his bandsome cloak of amber satin

barred with black. *“I think the devil's in

these dicel” I beard bim crying, and a pretty

bobbub all about him; but presently the

drawer enters with more wine, and bhe site
down quietly to s fresh game,

As soon ns 'twas started one of the crew,
that had been playing but was now dropped
cut, lounges up from Lis seat and, coming to
the casement, pushes it open for fresh mir.
He was ons that till now had sat in full
view—a tall bully, with a gross, pimpled
noss—and led the catehes in a ball's voice.
The rest of the players paid no beed to his
rising, and very socu his shoulders hid them
as he leaned out, drawing in the cold breath.
+ During the iste racket I bad forgot for a
while my friend under the sycamore, but
npow, looking that way, to my astonishmens
1 saw him risen from his bench and stealing
scross o the house opposite. 1 say “steal-
ing.” for be kept all the way to the darker
sbadow of the wall, and, besides, hiad a curi-
ous trailing motion with his left foot, as
though the ankle of it had been wrung or
badly burt.

As soon as be was come beneath the win-
dow be stopped and called softly,

ilm:'\

The bully gave & start and Jooked down.
I could tell by this motion he did not look to
find any oue in the bowling green at that
hour. Indead, he bad been watching the
shaft of light thrown past him by the room
behind, and now moved so as to let it fall om
fhe man that addressed bim,

The other stands close under the window,
ws if to avold this, and calls again.

“Hist[" says be, and beckons with a finger.

The man at the window still beld his tongue
{Isuppose becanse those in the room would
bear him if be spoke), and so for a while the
two men studied one another in silence, as if
considering their nexj moves.

After a bit, however, the bully lifted &
band, and, turning back into the lighted
room, walks up to one of the players, speaks
& word or two and disappears,
Laat up on the window seat, where till now
bad been croucking for fear the shaft of
light should betray me and pressntly (as I
was heard the latch of the back
poreh
of the

tly liftad, and spied the beavy form
: coming softly over the grass.

Now, I would not have my readers preju-
diced, and so may tell them that this was the
first t'me in my life that 1bad played the
esavesdropper. That I did so mow I can never
be glad enocugh, but 'tis trus, pevertheless,
pricked me; and I was even
a motion to withdraw when that oc-
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I,mrou—anc it virned mesick. The Qog—8
| mastiff —was fighting now to pull loose, and
the pair swayed this waysod that in the
dusk, panting and murderous.

1 was almost shouting aloud—{eeling as
though it were my own throat thus gripped—
when the end came, The man bad his legs
plantsd well spart. 1 saw his shoulders
heave up and bend as he tightened the press-
ure of his Angers; then came a moment's dead
silence, then a hideous gurgle, and the mastiff
dropped back, Lis hind legs teailing limp.

| The bully beld him so for a full minute,
peering close to make sure Le was dead, and
then, without loosening his hold, dragged
| bim &eross the grass under my window. By
| the sycamore bo halted, but only to shift his
| hands @ little, and so, svaying on his hipe,
send the carcass with o heave over the wall,
I heard it drop with a thud on the far side,
| During this flerce wrestle—which must
| bave lasted about two minutes—the clatter
| and shouting of the company above bad goos
| om without a bLreak; and all this while the
| man with the white bair had resbed quistly
| on one side, watching. But now he steps up
| to where the bully stood mopping bis !:_nee
| tor all the cooluess of the evening), and, with
| & finger between the Jeaves of his book, bows
| very politely.
| w¥ou bandled that dog, sir, choicely well,”
| aays lie, in a thin voies that seemed to bave a
chuckle Lidden in it sumewhere,
| The other ceased mopping to get a good
look at L.

“But sure,” he went on, *“twas hard on
the poor cur, that bad vever heard of Capt.
| Luoeius Higgs"—

I thoughit the bully would have bad him by
the windpipe and pitched him after the mas-
tifl, 5o fiercely be turned at the sound of this
nnmne  But the old gentleman skipped back
quite nimbly and held op a finger.

“I'm a man of peace. If another title
saits you better™-—

“IWhere the devil got you that namef”
growlad the bully, and lLad bslf & mind to
come on agaiu, but the other put in briskly:

“I'm ona plain errand of business. Noneed,
as you hiut, to mention names; and there-
| fore let me present myself as Mr. Z. The
residue of the alphabet isat vour service to
pick and chooss from.™

“My name is Luke Setile! said tha big
| man Loarsely (but whether +40s was his nat-

ural voice or ne, § conld not tell).
| “ietussay ‘Mr. X' I prefer it.,”

The old gentleman ns he sald this popped
his bead on ono sids, laid the forefinger of his
right hand aeross the book, and seemed to be
considering,

“Why did you throttle that dog s minute
agol" be asked, sharply.

“Why, to save my skin,” answers the fol-
low, o bit puzzisl,

“Woull yon have done it for fifty poundsf

“Ay, or halfl that.™

“And how if it had beea a puppy, Mr, XP°

Now all this from my biding I had beard

very clearly, for they stood right under me in
J the dusk, DBut asthe old gentleman paused
| 1o 1ot his question sink in, aml the bully to

catel the drift of it before answering, one of
{ the dicers above struck up to sing a catch:

“With a hey, troily lolly! a leg to the devyil,

And answer hiny civil, and off with your cap:

Sing—Hcey, troliy lolly! Good morrow, Sir Evil,

We've finlshed the tap,

And, saving your worship, wo care not a mp!™

While this din continued, the stranger held
ap one foreliuger ngain, as if beseeching si-
lence, the other remainiog still between the
pages of Lis book.

“Pretty boys!" he said, as the noise died
away; “pretty boys! Tis easily seen they
have a bird to pluck.”

“He's none of my plucking.”

*And if ho were, why noti Sore you've
picked a featber or two befors now in the
| low countries—Liey (™
| T tell you what,” interrupts the big
man, “‘next time yon crack one of your
death’s head jokes, over the wall you go after
the dﬂg. What's to prevent it

“Why, this,” auswers the old fellow, cheer-
fully. “There's money to be made by doing
nosuch tuing. And I don’t earry it all about
with me. 5o, as 'tis late, wa'd best talk busi-
ness at once.”

They moved away towards the seat under
the sycamare, and now their words reached
me no longer—only the low murmur of their
voices or (to be correct) of the elder man's;
for the other only spoke now and then, to
put a question, as it seemoed. Presently 1
heard an oath rapped cuf, and saw the bully
gtart up. *‘Hush, man{™ cried the other, and
“hark yenow;" so he sat down again. Their
very forms wers lost within the shadow. I
my=lf was cold epough by this tjue, and
had o eramp i ove Jeg, but lay still, never-
theless. And after a while they stood up to-
gether. and came pacing across the bowling

n side by side, the older man trailing his
foot painfully to keep step. You may be
sure I strained my ears,

“Besides the pay," the stranger was say-
ing, “there’s all you can win of this young
fool, Anthony, and all you find on the pair,
which 1'll wager'—

They passed out of bearing, but turned
soon and came back again, The big mar
was spenking this time.

“I'll bo shot if I know what gnme you're
playing in this.”

The elder chuckled softly.
I mean you to," said be

And this was the last I heard. For now
there came a clattering at the door behind
me, and Mr. Robert Drury reeled in, hio-
coughing a maudlin ballad about “Tib and
young Colin one flue day, beneath the bay-
cock shade-a,” etc,, ete., and cursing to find
bis fire gons out and all in darkness. Liquor
was ever his master, and todsy the king's
heaith had been a fair excuse. Ho did zot

mm,bﬂtthamro(hlshﬂadh&dmm«l
two men outside, and so, while he was

*“I'll be shot if

stum over chairs and groping for a tin-
der box, 1 slipped out in the darkness and
down stairs into the streets,
CHAPTER IL
TER YOUNG MAN IN THE CLOAK OF AMEER
SATIN, '

Guess, any of you, if these events disturbed
my rest that night. *Twas 4 o'clock before 1
dropped asleep in my bed in Trinity, and my
last thoughts were still busy with the words I
had beard. Nor, on the morrow, did it fare
any better with me; so that, at rhetoric lect-
ure, cur president—Dr. Ralph Kettle—took
we by the ears before the whole class He
was the flercer upon me as bang older than
the gross of my fellow scholars, and (as be
thought) the more restless under discipline
*A tutored adolescemce,™ bhe would say, “isa
fair grace before meat,” aud had his bour
glass enlarged to point the moral for us. But
even a rhetoric lecture must havean end, and
80, tossing wiy gown to the porter, I set off at
last for Magialen Bridge, where the new bar-

ricado was building, along the Phvsic Garden,

sIracted times, which 1 DAVS nether Wit
wor time for. But here, irds}'.llm:g with
many doctors and scholars, were walking
courtiers, troopers, mountebanks, cut purses,
astrologers, rogues and gamesters, together
with many of the first Indies and

of England, ns the Prince Maarice, the Lords
Andover, Digby and Colepepper, my Lady
Thynne, Mistress Fanshawe, Mr. Becretary
Nicholas, the famous Dr. Harvey, arm in
arm with my Lord Falkland (whoss boots
wers splashed with mud, he baving ridden
over from his house at Great Tew), and
many such, all mixed in this incredible tag-
rag, listress Fanshawe, as I remember, was
playing on a lute, which she carried always
slung about ber shoulders; and close beside
her, a fellow impudently puffing his m«:
against the morbus campestris, which 5
had begun to invade us.

“Who'll buy T he was bawling. ** "Tiafrom
the receipt of a famous Italian, andnever yet
failed man, woman nor child, unless the hears
wers clean drowned in the disease; the best
part of it good muscadine, and has virtue
against the plague, smalipox or surfeits!™

1 was standing Lefore this jockanapes, when
1 heard a stir in the crowd behind me, and
another eslling, “Whoil buy? Who'll buy

Turning, I saw a young man, very gayly
dresed, moving quickly about at the far end
of the Pig market, and behind bim an old
lackey, bent double with the weight of two
great baskets that be carried. The baskets
were piled with books, clotbes, gewgaws of
all kinds; and “twas the young gentleman
that bawked his wares himself. “What d'yve
inck?" be kent showsting, and would sicp to
unfold kis merchandise, bolding up now &
book and now a silk doublet, and running
over their merits like any huckster—but with
the merriest conceit in the world

And yet 'twas nat this that sent my beart
flying into my mouth at the sight of him.
For by Lis curls and womanish face, no less
than the amber cloak with the black bars, 1
kusw him at once for the same I had seen
yesterday among the dicers,

As 1 stood there, drawn this way and that
by many reflectivns, he worked his way
through the press, selling here and there &
trifle from his baskets, and at length cams to
a hait in front of me,

“Ha!" he cried, pulling off his plumed hat
and bowing low, *‘a scholar, I perceive, Let
me serve vou, sir. Here is the *History of
Baint George,’"” and he picked out a thin
brown quarto and held it up; “‘written by
Muaster Poter Hevling a rips book, they tell
me (though, to be sure, 1 npever read beyond
the title), nnd the pricen poor two shillings.”

Now, ail this while I wis considering what
todo. So, as [put my hand in my pocket,
and drew out the shillings, 1 said very slowly
{but softly, so that the lcckey might not
hear), looking him in the eyes:

“So thus you fesd your capénses at the
dive; and my shilling, no doubt, is for Luke
Settle, as well as Lho rest.™

For tue moment, under my Jesk ke went
white to the lips; theh Japped his hand to
his sword, wWithdrew it, and answered me,
red B 3 turiey cock:

“Bhalt be & parson yet, Master Scholar,
but art in o damned borry, it seems. "

Now, I hud ever a quick temper, and as he
turned on his heel was like to have replied
and raised a brawl My own meddling
tongue bad Lraught rebull upon me, but yet
my heart was Lot as he walked away,

I was standing thereand lovking after him,
turning over in my band tho **Lile of Saint
George,” when my fingers were pware of a
slip of paper between thie pages.  Pulling it
out, I saw "twas seriblided over with u-n’[_mg
and figures, as follows:

“Mnr AxtHosy KinuGgauw, his acet for
Oct. 25th, ocxrit—For herrings, 2d.; for
ooffie, 4d.; for scowrinz myv cont, &l: at
bowls, 5 101 : For Dleading me, 1=, O, ; for
ye King's specely, %L ; for spiced wine (with
Marjoryl, 25 4d.; for seeing ve rhinocercs,
4. ; at vo Ranter-go-round, 24l ; for a pair
of silver buttons, 25 Gd; for apples, 2153
for ale, GL3 at yo dice, £17 5 for spiced
wine (again), 4s. Gl

And so on,

As [ glanecad my eye down this paper, my
anger cozsd away, awd o great fecling of pity
came over me, notoulv at the nnme of Aop-
thony—the nnie 1 bod benard spoken in the
bowling groen lnst night—but also tosee that
monpstrous item of £17 add spent on the dica.
Twas such a boy, too, alter all, that I was
angry-with, that had spent fourpence to see
the rhivoceres at s [air, and rode at the
ranter-go rouml) with “Marjory,” no doubt,
as ‘twas for ber, no doubt, the silver buttons
were bouzht)., So that, with quick forgive-
pess, | burricd after him, and laid a hand on
his shoulder.

He stood by the entrance, counting up his
money, and drew bim=ell up very stiil.

o1 think, sirv,” said 1, “thiz paper is yours.™

o1 thank you," he answercd, taking it and
eving me. *I5 there anything besides you
wished 10 suyi”

“A great deal, maybe, if your nams be
Anthony.™

“Master Authony Killigrew is my name,
gir; now serving under Lord Bernand Stewart
in his mujesty’s troop of guards."

“And mine is Jack Marvel,” said L

“0f tle Yorkshire Marvels{”

“Why, yes; though but a sboot of that
good stock, transplantad to Cumberland,
and there sadly withered,”

*'Tis no matter, sir,” said he politely; “I
ghall be proud to cross swords with you.™

“Why, bless your beurtl” I eried out, full
of laughter at this childish punctilio; “do ye
think I came to fight you!™

“If not, sir"—and he grew colder than ever
“you are going a cursed roundabout way to
avoil it.”

Upon this, finding no other way out of it, I
began my tals at once; but hardly had come
to the meeting of the two men on the bowling
green when be interrupts me polftely.

*1 think, Master Marvel, as yours is like to
be a story of some moment, I will send this
fellow back to my lodgings He's a loug
eared dog that [ am saving from the gallows
a7 80 long ns w7y conecisncs allows me, The
shower is done, I see; so if you know of a re-
tired spot we will talk thers more at our
leisure.™

He dismissed his Iackey and “strolled off
with me to the Trinity grovs, where,walking
up and down, I told bim all I had beard and
seen the night before.

“And now,” said I, “‘can you tell me Iif you
bave any such enemy as this white haired
man with the limmping gait

He bad come toa balt, sucking in his lips
and seaming to reflect.

“] kpow one man,” he began; “but no—
'tis impossibla."

As I stood, waiting to hear more, he clapped
his hand in mine, very quick and frieadly:
“Jack,"” be cried, “I'll call thee Jack—'twas
an honest good turm thou badst in thy beart
to do me, and I asurly rogue to think of
fighting—1 that could make mince meat of
thea ™

] ean fence a bit,” answered L

*Now, say no more, Jack; 1 jove thee,”

He jooked in my face, stiil holding my
hand and smiling. Indeed, thero was some-
thing of the foreigner in his brisk, grateful
ways; yet not unpleasing. [ was going to say
I bad never sesn the like; ab, me! that both
have saen and Enaw thae twin imaee so well,

*T thiak " sald I, “you had betier be con-
sdering what to do." -

Ha laoghed oul
with his legs

looked at me comically. Baid he, “Tell me,
Jack, is there aught in ne that offendstheet™
“Why, no,” ] answered. “Ithink you'rea
Very proper young man; suci as I should
loathe to see spoiled by Mastar Settle’s knife "
“Art not quick at friendship, Jack, but
better st advising; only in this case fortuns
has prevented thy offices. Hark ye,”
be lsaned forward and glanced to right and

t thistime; and resting,
agsinst the trunk of an
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swees couniTy, they say, though I bave never
seen it."

Kot ssen thy father's coumtry ™

“Why, no—for he married a French wo-
man, Jack; God rest her dear soul " —he lifted
bks hat—"and settled in that country, near
Moriaix, in PBrittany, among my wmother's
kin; my grand{®her reflusing to see or speak
with him for waddiog & poor woman without
his consent, And in France was I born and
bred, aud came to England two years agone;
and this Isst July the old curmudgeon died.
So that my father, who was an ouly son, is
even now in Englaud returning to hisestates,
and with Lim my only sister Delia. [shall
meet them on the way. To think of it!” (and
Ideclare the tears sprang to hiseyes), “Delia
will be a woman grown, and ah! <40 sse dear
Cornwall togoeth "

Now, I mysell was an only child, and kad
been made an orpban when but ¥ years old
by the smallpox that visited our home in
Wastdale village and carried off my father,
the vicar, and my dear mother, Yet bias
simple words spoke to my heart, and wolce so
tender a yearning for the small stone cottage,
and the bridge, and the gray fells of Yewbar-
row shove it, that a mist rogs in my eyes,
too, and I turned away to aide it

“'Tisn ticklish business,"said I, after a
minute, *'to carry the king’s letter. Not ons
in four of his messengers comes through, they
say. Butsince it keeps you from the diee”—

“That's true. To-night 1 make an end.”

“To-night”

"“Why, yes. To-night I go for my revengs,
and ride straight from the inn door.”

“Then I go with you to the ‘Crown,/'™1
eried, very positive,

He dropped playing with his curl, and
looked me in the face, his mouth twitching
with a queer smile,

*And so thou shalt, Jack; but why "

“1'll give no reason,” safd I, and knew I
was blushing.

“Then be at the corner of All-Hallows
church in Turl street at 7 to-uight. 1 lodge
over Master Bimor's, the glover, and must
be about m7 affairs, Juck"—he came near
and to%x my band—“amsurethou lovest me.”

tTa nodded, with another cordial smile, and
went his way up the grove, his amber cloak
flaunting like a belated butterfly under the
leafless trees; and so passed out of w7y sight.

CHAFTER 1III,
1 FIND MYSELF IN A TAVEEN BRAWL.

It wanted, maybe, a quartsr to 7 that
evening, when passing out at the colisge gate
on my way to All-Hallows' church, I saw
under the lantern there a man loltering and
talking with tho porter. Twas Master An-
thony's lackey; and as I came up he held out
A note for me:

Dears Jack

Wee goe 0 tha “Crowne™ at VI o'clock, I bar-
Inz =i with Captain Bettle, who Is on dewty
with the horss to-nite, and must to Abendonn by
IX [ looke for you— Your unfayned loving

A K.

The bearer has left my servise, and his helth
coaserns me ndgt.  So kik him if be tarrie,

This last advica I had no time to carry out
with any thoroughnes; but being put in a
great dread by this change of hour, pelted
off towards the Corn mmarket as fast as legs
could take me, which was the undwing of a
little round citizen into whom I ran full rilt
ut the corner o¥ Balliol eoliege; who, before
I ecould soe Lis face in the darkness, was tip-
psl on s back in the gutter and using the
st diszal expressions, 8o I left bim, con-
sidering that my cxeases would be unsatisfy-
ing to his present demands and to his cooler
jodgment u superfluity,

The winlows of the “Crown™ were cheer-
fully lit behind their red blinds, A few
straddling groomsaml troopers talked md
spat iu the brightuess of the entrance, and
outside in the street was a servant leading up
and down a beautiful sorrel mares, ready sad-
dled, that was marked on the pear hind leg
with m lugh white stocking. In the passage
I met the host of the “Crown,” Master Jolhin
Davenant, and sure (I thought) in what odd
corners will the Muse pick up ber favorites!
For this slow, looss checked vintner was no
Jess than father to Will Davenaut, onr laure-
ate, and Lad Lelike rend no other vorse in his
life but theso at the bottom of his own pint
pots.

“Top of the stairs,” says be, indicating my
way, “and open the door nhead of vou, if
y'are the young gentlemun Master Killigrew
spoks of."

I bad my foot on the bottom step, when
from the room above comes the erash of a
table upsetting, with a noize of broken glass,
chairs thrust back anid a racket of outcries.
Next woment the door was burst open, let-
ting out a flood of light and curses; and
down flies a drawer, three steps at a tims,
with a red stain of wine trickling down his
white face.

“Murder!™ he gaspad out; and sitting down
ou o stair, fell to mopping bis face, all sick
and trembling.

1 was dashing past him, with the landlord
at my beels, when three men came tumbling
out at the door and down stairs. I squeczed
myself agmunst the wall to let them pass; but
slaster Davenant was pitched to the very
foot of the stairs. And then he picked him-
self up and ran outinto the Corn market,
the drawer after him, and both shouting
“Watch! Watch!" at the top of their lungs;
ond so laft the three fellows to push hy the
women already gathered in the passage, and
gaiu the street at their ease. Allthis hap-
pened while s man could count twenty: and

{n half a minute [ peara the ring of steel ang
was standing in the dourway.

Thers was now no light within but what
was shed by the fire and two tallow candles
that guttered on the mantelsbelf. Tho re-
maining candlesticks lay in & pool of wine on
the floor, amid broken glasses, bottles, scat-
tered colns, dice boxesand pewter pots. In
the corner to my right cowered a pot boy,
with tankard dangling in his band, and the
contents spilling into his shoes His wide,
terrified ayes were fixed on the far end of the
room, where Anthony and the brute Betile
stood, with a shattered chair betwesn them,
Their swords were crossed in tierce, and
grating together as each sought occasion for
s lunge, which might bave been fair enough
but for a dog faced trooper in a frowsy black
periwig, who, as I entered, was gathering a
bandful of colps from under the fallen table,
and uow ran across, sword in bhand, to the
captain's ail.

{TO BE CONTISUED.]

QUEER IDEAS OF AMERICA.

The Germans Think It Is Not & Large
Country.
~ Americans who leave the beaten track
of travel in Germany are always ob-
jects of more or less interest to the peo-
ple, says the New York Tribune. There
is the curiosity due to the great distanon
that the visitors have come from, and
besides a German who has not a rela-
tive or at least a friend in this
isa rarity, The traveler is asked all kinds
of questions about the United States,
and often & most lamentable ignor-
ance is displayed by the Germans about
the distant conntry. A case in point is
related by a New Yorker who spent
some time one summer in a village in
Hanover, at some distance from a rail-
road. He was visiling a physician
whom he had met at Berlin in the oni-
versity days of both of them.
One afternocon the physician, accom-
ied by his friend, drove to a farm-
house to visit a sick child. When he
alighted the American remained in the
vehicle. In the course of his call the
physician happened to mention that his
companion was from the United States.
As they drove away an old lady rushed
out of the house, gesticulating wildly,
and calling on them to stop. They did
this, and she ran up, all out of breath,

nationality until” after the physiclan
left the house, and ran to make inquiry
about her son, who had been in Amer-
ica for fifteen years. The woman bad
received no word from him or a
him for several years. She thought,
course, that every one in America lmew
every one else there. The foreigner
had much difficulty in explaining that
he had never heard of her son, who was
in Minnesota when he wrote his last
letter. For somse time the good woman
believed that the New Yorker was an
impostor and that he did not come from
America at all.

THE WOELD ITS FIELD.
Record of

the Ruvages of the Most
Dreuded of Diseases.

So far as anybody can discover now,
£ays the New York Times, consumption
has existed in all ages and in all coun-
tries. As far back as the records of
civilized people can be traced they tell
of the existenvce of the disease and of
its character. In coast lands and
plateaus, valleys and hillsides, marshes
snd mountains, the bacillus has been
carrying off its thousands ever since
mankind has been on earth. German
statisticians have figured it out that in
any population on the average the pro-
portion of deaths by consumption is to
the deaths by all other diseases as ono
to seven.

Here are some figures showing what
the death rate {rom consumption has
been in somz of the principal cities of
the worid. From 15877 to 1880 all the
German cities having over 15,007 ip.
habitants showed yearly &% deaths
from consumption for ev.ry thousand
of population. From 18500 40 1853
Berlin's rate was LA per thousand per
annum. Hamburg’s record was 8.4.
In Franifort-on-the-Main the fatal
casos each year were 8.5 for every thou-
sand inbabitants. From 1585 to 1574
the rate in Vienna was very high, reach-
Ing no less a perceptage than 7.7.

London docs not make so poor a
showing as might be expected from a
city having a bad climate. Trom 1848
to 1855 its rate for consumption was 3.7,
In the ten years from 1859 to 1869, how-
ever, the rate went down to 8.2. Edin-
burgh's record for four years about 1860
was 3 fatal cases for each thousand in-
habitants. In the four years up to and
including 1855 Belgium made a showing
of 3.5. For the Netherlands, from 1860
to 1874, the figure was 2.40. Bwitzer-
land, from 1865 to 1869, showed 1.80. In
Berne the rate was far higher than
this, reaching 8.0. Among the ecities of
Europe the rate was lowest in Geneva,
where it was 2.2. The country distriets
brought down the average for the con-
federation. In Paris, from 1845 to 1851,
the showing was 4.1; from 1572 to 1817
it was 4.2, Italian records give varia-
tions from 8.73to 4.04. The rate in Rome
is given as 8.52.

In Rio Jeneiro there is a rate which is
rather surprising to persons who have
looked upon that town as enjoying a
very warm climate. The city, accord-
ing to the statisticians, loses five of each
thousand of its residents each year
through the ravages of comsumption.
Pernambuco makes even a more unfa-
vorable record, for there the figures run
to 5.2. Thke rate for Australia is given
as 2.23.

In this city, from 1805 to 1887, the rate
was 5.8. By 1870 it was down to 4.1
Albany in that year showed 2.0 and
Buffalo 1.4. Between 1807 and 1840 the
rate in Philadelphia was 5.8. In 1870 i§
stood at the comparatively low figure of
8.1. Chicagoin the same year was re-
turned at 1.0, Richmond, Va., at 5.0 and
St. Louis at 1.7. In Charleston, S. C.,
the rate for the whites was 8.7, and for
the blacks .4. The rate in Memphis
was 2.82 and in New Orleans §.9.

These figures give one an idea of the
prevalence of the disease which is said
to sweep away about 8,000,000 of the
earth's inhabitants every year. Con-
sumption very often lasts from two to
three years, and frequently it coversa

greater period. A record is given of |

one patient who had the disease for
forty years, finally succumbing to it
0f course to all consumptives the Koch
treatment is a matter of the greatest
importance. Naturally they watch with

eagerness for the results of the experi- |

menta with the
Iymph.

Some writers on the subject of con-
sumption declare that the fatal termin-
ation of most cases leads to an under-
estimate of the number of instances in
which recovery takes place. The popu-
lar notion of its universally fatal char-
acter, they say, is a mistake. Traces of
an old tuberculons aiffection are not
very uncommon in bodies examined
after death from other and wvarious
diseases, showing that the progress of
the old ailment had been arrested.

Changes of eclimate and improved
methods of treatment have all done
much to retard the progress of the dis-
ease, but any thing like a generally ef-
fective cure has never been within the
reach of the consumptive. Sanguine
advocates of the lymph prophesy muw:h
for it. Their greatest hope is that it
will supply just this long sought de-
sideratum.

A Few * Briticisma."

The use of the adverb ‘‘directly” for
the conjunction ‘‘as soon as” is dis¥inct-
Iy a Briticism, says Eugene Field in the
Chicago News, but it is potslang. On
the com.trary, “knocked up™ for “woary”
or “tired out,” and “‘seedy” for “‘ailing™
—these are falr examples of British
slanz—not of the thieves' slang, but of
the slang that obtains in polite circles
United Kingdom.

Geerman professor’s

erally in this country. For example:
The word “lift” is better than the word
“elevator,” for the reason that “lift" is
English and “elevator” is Latin. On
the other hand, our British cousins rare-
ly “‘begin;” they ‘‘commence.” They
Yiend;" they *‘finish”—that is,

and polished to the degree of which the

creator is possible. Very littlein human

life is finished. :
A Fatal Year for Alpine Guides.

The climbing season of 1850 was more
fertile of accidents than any since the

SUCCESSFUL MOVING.

How to Make the Disagreeable Task ng
Easy as Possible.

As a preliminary to successful and
comfortable moving, let the house-
keeper make out a list of articles that
must go, those which shall go first, and
decide on the things suitable to put in
the same load. Have your packing-
boxes well aired and set in a conven-
ient place, so that every article can be
packed as soon as prepared. This ar-
rangement saves all unnecessary han-
dling. Small packing-cases are better
than large, as they are more safely and
easily handled. Old newspapers are ex-
celent for lining these boxes, and also
for placing between the various articles.

Books must be packed closely, with
edges down, and it saves space to make
each row as uniform as possible. Place
the largest and heaviest books in the
bottom. and the lighter omes on top,
with plenty of paper or old rags be-
tween. -

In packing china, glass and bric-a-
brae, it is well to use excelsior, hay or
paper. Use the strongest boxes, and
line the bottom with & thick layer of
Jour packing material. Pitchers, bowls
and all sorts of deep dishes shounld be
stuffed with it, and no two pieves should
ever touch each other. Fine ware should
be first wrappe in tissue-paper and soft
crumpled nzwspapers.

In moving a short distanee, one may
U%e the wash-tnbs and clothes-baskets
for packing the china and glass, and
have them carried by hand. But, if go-
ing far, it is a good plan to use the
sommer clothing, the eotton under-
wear, and other soft bits, for packing
and wrapping.

Pictures must be wrapped in canvas
if going far, in paper if but a short dis-
tance, and packed standing on d.
Valuable pictures must have a scparate
wooden ease.

In packing furniture, such as sofas,
chairs, tables, ete., the legs, arms and
other projections must be well protect-
ed, and the wrappings fastened with
twine. Carpets and curtains must be
eleaned before folding. All such little
Indispensable trifles as picture hooks,
curtain fixtures, serews, ete., must be
placed in a stout bag and tied up,
marked on the outside and laid by for
use when wanted. Wrap your bedding.
pillows, mattresses and similar articles
in old sheets, so that they will keep
fresh and clean.

Old barrels are useful in packing
kitchen utensils, and all sorts of pro-
visions that you can not dispose of be-
fore making should be emptied into cans
and tuckets that are thus stored away.
But a c¢areful manager will so plan as
to have little in the line of groceries to
move.

Have a foll supply of food, bread,
meat, ete., all cooked beforehand. so
that the first meal in the new house ean
be prepared with but little trouble. 1t
is usually some time before one is ready
to do much in that line of work.

Do not make the great mistake of
starving your family and yourself dur-
ing the “‘moving days.” Give them your
best jam, and your sugar-cured ham,
and youor dainty home-made cookies and
beaten biscuit, that are good when a
week old, Then the children will enjoy
the frolie, and fancy that they are hav-
ing a continuons picnic.

If you can only take things calmly
and exercise all your tact, grod sense
and good nature, you will come out of
the ordeal proud of yourself and ad-
mired by your family for having accom-
plished that difficult feat, a successful
moving.—Peterson’s.

PREHISTORIC ANIMALS,

YWhy They May Be Considered the Trus
Bullders of the Pyramlids.

All the magnificent buildings of Paris
are made of limestone taken from guar-
! rles near the cify. These quarries are

composed of layers made entirely from
! the tiny shells of microscopic animala
No less than one hundred and thirty-
seven species exist in these limestone
beds. There were other little beings,
not so small, that did an enormous
share of rock-building. They have re-
ceived the name “‘nummulities,”™ from
the Latin word '‘nummus,” meaning
| “money," because their shells resemble
colns. ln Germany they are commonly
called the “devil's money.” They are
' so perfectly formed that one ean mnot
¢ bhelp thinking, on first looking at them,
that they have been stamped with a dia
. In some places mountains of gread
 height sre made of their shells In
Egypt the layera are of such extent
that since centuries before Christ the
| rock has been used for building pur-
i poses. The ancient pyramids and the
Sphinx are made of this rock.
‘ Bedsof lignite, a kind of hall-finished
| eonl, are also found among the rocks of
| this age. With it is found the yellow
| amber, which is only fossil resin from a
[ species of pine tree. It is abundant on
the shores of the German ocean. In
I sects are often found preserved in it as
| perfoct as on the day they were impris-
. oned. The first boe of all the ages was
found in amber, “an embalmed corpse
in & orystal coffin.” With it were found
tragments of flower and leaf, as if the
resin dropped on the flower upon which
the bee had alighted, and enveloped
both.—8t Nicholas.

An Enterprising Young Man

The Hertfordshire (Canada) Standard
g¢ays that s matrimonially-inclined
young farmer who livessin an isolated
district with a colony of his own sex.
wrots to a friend in New York to select
a suitable gir! and send her out to bim.
An attractive damsel was sent to him,
sand he was so pleased with her that he
invited his friends to mest herths night
before the wedding. One of the party
was so struck with admiration that
he offered 850 for his interest in the
maiden, which he accapted, and snother
man led her to the altar the next day.
The farmwer at once wrote for aaother
girl, and one was quickly dispatched.
This time he was offured & bonus of 73
besides his outlay, and another man
took the prize. A third time he wrote
and a third time s youmg maiden ar-
rived, but, though bessught with effers,
he refused to part with her and was
lm married.

A funny story of elepbants comes
from the Philadelphis Zoological Gar-
den. A few days agoe three elephants
were discovered quietly chewing gum,
with all the apparent enjoyment of the
school girl. They had supplied them-

fifty feet of rubber hose, which
is attached to a hydiant in the building
and used for cleaning out the stalls.
When not in use the hose isstretched st

beneath

the elephant cages. In reaching for
auts one of the beasts had accidentally
found the hose and drawn it into the

All had then taken a sbare, and

§

selves with the articke in the shapeof |

PIGEONS ON THE WING.

Justances of the Extrmordinary Speed
They Acquire. :

The power of pigeons on the wing is
proverbial. All trained birds of this
species have two gualifications tn o
murked degree. The first is speed, the
second long and sustained powersof

flight. This proposition ¢ ‘mply
demonstrated, and the fu. g sre

some of the most remarkable records:
On October 6, 1850, Sir John Ross dis-
patched a pair of young pigeons from
Assistance Hay, a little west of Wel-
lington Sound, and on October 13 a pig-
eon made its appearance at the dove-
cote in Ayrshire, Scotland, whenee Sir
John had the pair taken out. The
distance direct between the two places
is 2,000 miles. An instanee is on record
of a pigeon flying twenty-three miles
in eleven minutes, and another flew
from Rouen to Ghent, 150 miles,
in an hour and a half An in-
teresting incident of flight is the case
of a pigeon which, in 1845, fell wounded
and exbausted at Vaunxhall station, then
the tertninus of the Southwestern rafl-
way. Tt bore a message to the effect
that ft was one of three dispatched to
the Duke of Wellington from Ilchaboe
Isknd, 2,000 miles away. The message
wis Immediately sent to HisGrace, and
by him acknowledged. In a pigeon com-
petition some jears ago the winning
Hird flew from Ventnor to Manchester,
208 miles, at the rate of fifty miles an
hour. As an experiment a trained
pigeon was recently dispatched from a
northern newspaper oftice with a re-
quest that it might be liberated for its
return jonrney at 9:45a. m. It reached
home at 1:10 p. m., having covered in
the meantime 145 miles, flying at the
rate of forty miles an hour. In the
north pigeons have loag been used to
convey messages between country
houses and market towns, and in Rus-
sia they are now beimg employed to
econvey negatives of phategraphs taken
in balloons. The first experiment of
the kind was made from the cupola of
the Cathedral of Isaac, mnd the subject
photographiéd was the Winter Palace.
The plates were packed in envelopes,
impenetrable to light, and then tied to
the feet of the pigeons which safely and
quickly carried them to the station at
Volkovo. llere is anotler interesting
instance of speed and staying power.
The pigeons in question flew from Bor-
deanx to Manchester, and not only beas
all existing records, but flew more than
seventy miles further than any thing
previously attempted by English fiyers.
The winning bird flew at the rate of
1.879 yards a minute, or over 64 milesan
hour, and that for a distance of 1423
miles. The same eclub has flown
birds distances of 813 and 625 miles.
These latter, however, were several
days in returning. and in their case
the only wonder is that they could ac-
complish the distance at all. The fol-
lowing is still more interesting, as it
entailed & race between birds and in-
sects. A pigeon fancier of Hamme, in
Westphalia. made a wager that a dozen
bees liberated three miles from their
hive would reach it in better time than
a dozen pigeons would reach their cot
from the sume distance. The competi-
tors were given wing at Rhynhern, a
village nearly a league from Hamme,
and the first bee finished a gquarterof s
minuvte in advance of the first pigeon,
three other bees reached the goal be-
fore the second pigeon, the main body
of both detachments finishing almost
simultaneously an instant or two later.
The bees, too, may be said tohave been
handicapped in the race, having been
rolled in flour before starting for pur-
poses of identification.—Cornhill Maga-
zine.

PYRAMID® OF OREK

Over Sixtesa mm-__o-u- of Sllver In &
Single Lump.

A glistening column, seyenty-five fesd
in height and surmounted by the figure
of Atlas carrying the world upon his
shoulders, is the most imposing object
in the center transept of the Crystal
palace. It gleams as if it were made of
silver, which is at it should be, for, al-
though it is not made of silver, it repre-
sents 16,500,000 ounces of that precious
metal, every ounce of which was taken
from & mine in New South Wales be
tween May, 1886, and July, 1890,

This column, imposing and attractive
as it is, is only one item in the exhibi-
tion of mining and metallurgy throwa
open to the public that New South
Wales may demonstrate how exhaust
less and how varied is her mineral
wealth. Sold and silver, copper and
tin, lead and antimony, iron and
graphite, bismuth and coal, in the con-
dition in which they were wrested from
the earth, are stacked in the form of
pyramids In that pyramid of reddish
brown ore there Issilver, and in that
other pyramid of rock, in which red,
yellow, white, green, black and s few
other colors struggle for precedence,
there is also silver. In that pile of hard
and valuable looking rock, steel gray
in color, taken from tbe New England
mine, there is gold and silver. That
glittering pile, which looks like isin-
glass, is gold-bearing pyritesquarts. It
was taken from the deepest mine in
the colonies—Adelong—and consider
able trouble is experienced in In-
dycing the quartz to give up
the gold Another plle of the
same rock, but of many colors, is de-
pomposed guartz, and was taken from
the Peak mine. ‘That mid of dark
gray rock contalns both gold and anti-
mony. Untd quite recently it was
worked for the gold alone, but aow i%
is compelled to surrender both

A pyramid of copper ingots on & base
of copper quartz represents specimens
from the difegent copper mines in New
South Wales In this pyramid are
shown the various .mtho mthzou.t“ —

from ug
mmh until it has been rid of
all impurities. snd is fsr too fine to
made into pennies Gold and copper
band in hand in some of
will be seen st the
bucketful of gold was
patch of the reef from w
of whitish-gray quartz was
far from the copper
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been washed by man. There sre also
to be seen in these cases lumps of pure
tin which were found in the rivers
There are bags of almost pure tin ore,
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